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Mr. McMillan hated summer, abom¬

inated st:mmer hotels, did not like heil
snd had a sort of polar boar disposi¬
tion penera'.ly. it was Mrs. McMillan
who had insisted on going into the
mountains for a month. She had se¬
lected Eagle's Nest because :he nam?
was romantic, and .'he was certain the
hotel was charming. How could It be
otherwise when it was called the Ant¬
lers?
The trip from the city had been a

horror. The dey was frightfully hot.

EKES RED, WOULD
Grew Constantly Worse, Could Hard¬
ly Work Any More. Used Cuticura

Remedies, and in Six Weeks
She Was Cured.

"It Is Jurt a year ago that my »Ister nm«
ever here to us. She had been here only a

few weeks when her
«res began to be red,
and to burn and sting
as i.' she had sand In
them Then we ujed
ali of the home rem¬
edies. 6he wished her
eyes with salt water,
used hot tea to baths
them with, and band¬
aged them over nichtwith tea Ir a vet, butV. all to no purpose £hd/Vwent to the drug stor*

trand pot some salve.
y\ but she crew constantly

worse. I«li« was seareel*able to look in the light. At last she decided
to go to a, doctor, because she could hr.idlywork any more. The doctor said it wn-, u
very severe disease, ami she might lose hereyesight. He made her eyes burn and ap¬plied electricity to lliem, and gave her variousointments. In the two und a halt or throemonths that she went to the doctoi. we could
tee very little Improvement.
"Then we had read so much how peoplehid been helped by Cuticura that we thoughtwe would try it, and we cannot be thankfulenough that we used It. My alster usod theCuticura Pill«, bathed only with Cutirur*Soap, and at night after washing, she anointedher eyes very gently on the outside with theCuticura OUitrncnt. In one week, the swell¬ing was entirely gone Irom the'eyes, and alter

a month, there was no longer any mucus orwatering of the e.ves. She could already seebetter, and in six weeks she was cured."tblgnedt Mrs. Julia Csepicska. 2005 Utah St.,£t. Lout. Mo Auj. 25. 1010.
Many affections of the eyelids ate eciems-

totts or »yrapathetic. Cuticura Remedies usedJudiciously seldom fail lo prove, beneficialin such cases Potter Drug A Chem. Corp.,sole piops.. 139 Columbus Ave;, Boston/se-Miiled free, samp)" of Cutlrura Snap andOintment, with 32-p. oook or. skin treatment.

Cart 'Cancer Be Cured?
IT CAN

The record of the Ketlam Hospital iswithout parallel in history, having cured
to stay cured permanently, without the
use of the knife or X-ray, over 90 percent, of the many hundreds of sufferersfrom cancer which it lias treated duringthe past fifteen years.We have been endorsed by the Senateand Legislature of Virginia. We guaran-tec our euros.

Physicians treated free

Kellam Hospital1617 West Main Strer,RICHMOND. VIRGINIA

Don't Persecute
your Bowels
Cut oat cj'j-j'-jf- end Mtrga.trvei. Tikcy tft hrvL&l. -KtXih . -yftEcccsitsy. If;

WlVER
mm

CARTER'S UTTLEA3LLIVER PILLS j^p&f
toady <

rlrnntti
tootkc tii<
roeJnbr&n_
of the bowel.
CircCoo- y&lvv^^l^CItip&twB, ".'l \zu»**- VWVui, 1-
&ick HaAd&dic liA Itdcextjua. u rmftioos know.
Small Pill, Small Dote, Small Prico
Genuine inmu« Signature

The GossardCorsets
They lace in front. Cm:- s.elvtly by us.

The Corset Shop,
317 N. Fifth Street.

Mrs. A. J. PYLE Prop.

Not a bree:o wss stirring. The car
windows and the doors were kept open,
but even then the passengers felt as it
they would sLifle. The cinders, smoke
and dust added to the torment. The
McMillan children, from suffering;, be¬
came fretful, fidgety and then weepy.
The mother, worn out by the labor of
preparing for the Journey, by the try¬
ing weather and the peevishness of
the children, -wished she was back home I
In her cool flat. McMillan was tog sav¬
age to trust himself to talk. It did
not add to his peace of mind to know
the train was lata; that the hotel was

two miles or more from the station,
and that they would arrive too late fo*
dinner.

It was dark when the train finally
stopped at their station. The children
had fallen asleep, and McMillan took
the two of them in his arms. When he
reached the station plaltornt he set

them down to make sure about the bag¬
gage. Then the train pulled out. ami
lie had an oportunlly to survey his sur¬

rounding'.;. There was the station, a

shabby. Inhospitable looking structure.
Across the track was a Jungle of trees.

In the far distance was the outline ot

the hills. There were no lights except
the kerosene lamp and lantern of tnej
agent, and no nouses. McMillan hau
started to go into the station and make
Inquiries, when he saw in the shadow
at the other side of the platform a

wagon with a man near by.
..Driver,'' called McMillan, "where j

can I get a rig; to lake me to the
Antlers'.'"

"I'm from the Antlers," was the re-

Ply.
"Well." said McMillan. "1 suppose

you came to KCl us. I'm Mr. Mc.Mil-
Ian. 1 telegraphed yesterday I'd be
here to-day with my family."

"That's all right," replied the driver
sharply. "Oet In the buckbonrd. 1'voj
been waiting more than an hour for
you."
"Put our trunk in first," said Mr-

Mlllan. "It's over there."
"Put the trunk In yourself." replied

the driver.
McMillan glared at the driver and all

the wrath he had suppressed through
:h? day surged up In him. Ho could j
not see the driver clearly, but could
distinguish enougn lo know he was
fat If not ablebodlcd,
"Mary." said McMillan to his wife, j"take the children into the station."
When she had done as lie directed

McMillan turned furiously on the driv¬
er. "You lazy loafer." he yelled. "Got
that trunk or 1*11 heat the life out of
you. Be quick about it, too." As the
angry man advanced toward him the
driver, for Just an instance, seemedInclined to flen, but suddenly changedhis mind a.nd ran to get the trunk.McMillan followed him. The' drivertook hold of the trunk by one of thehandles and started to drag It acrossthe platform. "Pick it up, you Inso¬lent fool.'1 ordered McMillan. "Do youwant to rip the bottom out of it." Thedriver struggled to lifi the trunk, but
was awkward and excited, and it was
not until McMillan, who whs stronglyicmplod to p'uneh the fellow Just toIpjievc his feelings, helped him n Idithai lie managed In get it on his hack.

Tim v. Iiicle from the Antlers was abuck board, and the driver had as much itrouble -_-ettina the trunk Into |t ns ho
I had in getting it on his back, hut hilust he succeeded. Then Mr. McMillan
summoned his wife and children, puti hellt aboard and the driver climbed
onto his seat

'I'he drive over the road to the hoteliVns depressing. It was so dark theycould see nothing. They could not. tellwjicther the driver was following the'road .ir hot The children, hungry,sleepy ntid disturbed by the Jolting of
the vehicle; cried incessantly. When
:'t last the lights of the hotel loomed
ut. Mis McMillan said something un¬der her breath that Founded like uthanksgiving, and Mr. McMillan felt
ifiore re.tlf veii than he would care to

Very little Wah enten by the visitorsj that night, and they retired early, in.
th. morning the troubles of the dayhi fori wer.' lorcoiten The day was
deli^'i '.fill, all the members of the
family hud slept well, and the break",fast was relished. The McMillans werel]ii-ar the end of their meal, when .i
party "f four, made up of a prosper¬ous looking man about fifty-two years!old, a handsome but austere woman of'about the sann- age. and two richly(dressed young women, apparently the(daughters of the couple, entered. Tin,three women glanced at ;:lf. McMillan^scowled and passed oh
"Huh:" exclaimed McMillan, Svhatdo you think of that""
"I think.'' TEpUod Mrs. McMillan"those women are very bad mannered"!McMillan escorted bin little tribe toa pleasant spot on the porch, and thenwent to th, office t,, RC| soine cigars.As he entered the manager of thehouse advanced t., lnrei him "Mr Mc-Mlllan," said h\ "I ntn gicnllv dig.tressen about the inlatnk< ih,t Wartmade last night "

I "0,,. tjnil's »II right replied McMil¬lan. "I suppose the driver had beet,

drinking too much, but no harm was
clone." i

"Harm done? Drinking?" said the
manager, "why, don't you know whom
It was you Insulted?" And then the man¬

ager exc'tedly explained that It was/
not the hotel porter Mr. McMillan had
encountered on the station platform,
but Mr. Roger Potter, president of the
Great Western Smelting and Refin¬
ing Company, a inulil-millionaire, whose
patronage was worth thousands of
dollars a year to the Antlers.

"I sm chagrined beyond measure,"
declared the manager. "1 wouldn't
have had It happen for anything in
the world. Mr. Potter is one of the
best friends 1 have. In fact, he owns
this house and all ihe '.and for miles
around, and It is through his good
feeling for me that I have a iease on

most favorable terms. I>asi night there
was a dance at Lake View, on the
other side of the mountain, and most
of our guests went there. They start¬
ed early anil all the rigs hereabouts
except the buckboard were In com¬

mission. Our regular porters and 'bus
men acted as drivers. I meant to have
one of the clerks drive the buskhoard
to the station for you, but Mr. Potter.
who felt lonesome, perhaps, suggested
that he drive over. He Is far from
well. In fact, he is hero for his health,
but as he wished to go, of course, I |
could not refuse. Probably he thought
the air would do him good, but the;
train was so late that ho regretted his
imprudence after it came on to bei
lark. He told me you were in a tower- jlug race about something and before
he bail an opportunity to explain the ]situation yöu were threatening to do I
bodily harm to him. He cut his hands
handling your trunk and his wife and
thinghtors were so excited when they
heard of his experience they sum¬
moned the doctor."

'".Vow:" exclaimed McMillan, "but
that's tough luck."
"Tough luck," responded the man-

agor. "I should say It is. If you do
not make a satisfactory apology to him
I'll hpve to ask for your rooms."
"Dam your rooms and your hotel,"

said Mr. McMillan. "I was not think-
jiig about them. What I am worryingabout is the fnct that I have j'uat BP- jplied lo Mr. Potter for a Jo,b Phi veryanxious to obtain, and I've pulled a
lot of wires to make a favorable im-
piesslon on him."

"Well." rejoined ihe manager sar¬
castically, -yon certainly have mad*
in Impression."

Mr. McMillan got his cigars, bit one

and -went outside. He walked about
the grounds for half Bn hour or more
and then, seeing Mr. Potter on the
porch, went to him. He had done some
hard thinking while he had been walk¬
ing. He mode a frank and manly
apology for having subjected a man
whose health was not of the best to
such an experience, but he explained,
with a fair touch of humor, that It was
not to be expected that the driver of
the buolcboard that went to meet a
train was a millionaire of national
prominence. Hot days and stuffy trains
were not conducive to good temper, he
explained, and to have a real or sup¬
posed hotel porter tell you to put your
trunk In the wagon yourself was ex¬
asperating in the extreme. If Mr. Pot¬
ter felt like having revenge he couldhave it quickly, for the hotel man was
only too anxious to get rid of the Mc¬
Millans if their presence was objection¬able to Mr. Potter.

Mr. Potter had lookeJ at his scratch¬
ed hands, and a hurd look had come
to his face, but when Mr. McMillan
had spoken of taking his family away
at once If so desired he had softened
a little.
"Whatever bitterness I may ieel to¬

ward you, sir." he announced. "I cer¬
tainly would not want to visit upon
your wife and children. It would be
brutal to force them to travel so soon
alter tho journey from the city."

Mr. McMillan bowed sllflly and Mr.
Potter nodded perfunctorily, and the
two nreh parted.
They did not speak again for sev¬

eral days. Then a rain storm thai
kept everybody indoors and a slight
accident to one of the McMillan chil¬
dren that alarmed all the guests for
a few minutes, brought the two men
together and gradually they began to
chat whenever they met
The Antlers was by no means fash-

ionable and Mr. Potter was the only
person of considerable wealth there,
"I suppose," ho told McMillan. "It i:<
selfish of me t-> bring my family here
year after year, but I was born down I
the valley there and I never have lost!
my love for these mountains. My wife jand daughters detest this place, but
they come regularly on my account, f !
come here when the throat affection I
suiter from gets bad and a few weeks
make a new man of me."
McMillan acknowledged that he de¬

tested the summer hotels generally, but
he h>.d come to feel almost to'erant In
respect to the Antlers.
"By the way," remarked the million¬

aire, "Itathbone told me you had ap¬
plied or were about to apply to me for
some position."

"Yes." said McMillan. "I wanted to

malt« some experiments at your ex¬
pense out of one of your smelters. The
residue of the ores you treat Is waste
to-day. Waste Is a slur on the Intelli¬
gence of man."

Potter said It was worse than waste
In this particular Instance. It was a
source of ajinoyance and expense. The
stuff piled up amazingly fast and had
to he shipped away regularly toj be
gotten rid of. He doubted If there wa,s
unythlng left In the slag that was of
value after the smelters got through
with the ores, for smelting ha'd been
developed to a most declde.1 degree,
hut If McMillan cared to try this hand
at It for a few months. Potter wns will¬
ing to pay his expenses. McMillan had
explained that he was a graduate of
the School of Mines and one of thelargest of the Institutes of technology,and had told of various large corpora¬tions and prominent mining m-n he haddone chemical work for.
There was not much trouble about

arranging terms, for McMillan's Ideasregarding money were modest and themillionaire who had come to have areal liking for the hasty-tempored
voting man.he had improved so muchin health he was Inclined to be gener¬ous.
When the McMillans left the Antlersthe wife and children went directly homeand the husband proceeded West. Hefound the iilug more difficult to masterthan Ii.- had supposed. Time afterlime he had to ask Potter to extend hisperiod of work and authorize ad¬ditional payment!! on his accounts.Ami then one day lie came Bast andreported.
It was not until more than a yearlater that the world got Its first know¬ledge of Mr. McMillan's investigations,ll was at the annual meeting of theHoard of Directors of the Great West¬ern Smelting and P.elinlng Companythat the president announced that at-though the general business of Ihncorporation had been below the normal.the net Income was decidedly .>ctterthan might be expected. Then %5 toldwith a laugh of the rather unusualmanner in which he had formed the ac-iltiaintance of Mr.Mc.Millan and howMcMillan had been employed *h> him.'"1 rogret to say," he continued, "that

we unwittingly have cast away vast
sums of money In the past, but we are
not going to do so hereafter. We have
paid nut a great deal in labor and
transportation to get rid of the waste J

of our smelters, not knowing the
value of the material we were so anx¬
ious to get rid of. "We thought It was
matajllo dross. It -was not It was
rich In properties. In values we never
had dreamed of. The experiments of
Mr. McMillan are not ended, hut from
a large amount of the slag he has
treated thus far we have, recovered
from 5 to 7 per cent, of tin and a most
satisfactory quantity of plain oil. 'Indollars and cents we have, converted
this so-called waste Into a profit of
tSO.000 in the year just closed. The
company Is assured of n saving of atleast that amount In each succeeding
vear. and the prospect Is good for the
saving to he Increased."
The directors were warm In their

expressions of approval of the reportand of the president's work. Well theymight be. for a yearly pickup of $80,-OOip not to be considered lightly.

oven by bo big: a corporation as th*
Great Western. One of the gentle¬
men said he thought It. would be a
happy Idea for the board to show Itu
appreciation of the president not on!y
by the vote of felicitation on account;of the Inauguration of this most wel¬
come economy, but by a substantialincrease In salary, and he would make
a motion to that effect on one condi^Hon.
And what was the condition, another^gentleman Inquired.
It was. said the proposer of the mo-tlon, who prided himself on the manne?he could give a «lznrre turn to an Idea,that the president promise that theneM lime he drove the buckboard hoshould not take such awful chances ofOffending a messenger <if the gods.(Copyright. 1311. by Richard Spillane )

Vapor Treatment Surely Does Clean
Out that Stuffed up Head in

Record Breaking Time
Don't try to treat a cold with danger¬

ous stomach disturbing drugs. (Jet
directly to the inflamed
membrane by breathing
llyomci (pronoMnce it
High-o-nic). Get a bot¬
tle of llyomci lor 50
cents and try this rapid
anil economical treat¬
ment. Thousands arc
using it.

I in tj a bowl of boiling
water pour a tcaspoonful
of HVOM El, cover both
head and bo\yl with a
towel, and breathe deep
into the lungs the heal¬
ing vapor that arises.

Breathe this vapor for
five or ten minutes until
the head feels fine, then go to bed and
sleep soundly until morning.That's the easiest way to break up a
cold or cure sore throat, or gel rid of a

cough, and it is a very sensible way, be¬
cause the vapor of IIVOM EI, full of
marvelous virtue, goes directly to the
inflamed, sore and swollen membrane aiujquickly soothes and heals.
A bottle of H YO.MEI costs 50 cents at

Tragic Drug Co. and
druggists everywhere. A
complete outfit, which in¬
cludes a hard rubber
pocket inhaler, with which
you can breathe it at anytime or place, costs onlyS1.00. It is guaranteedfor catarrh, roughs, colds,
asthma and croup, or
money back. Mail ordert
filled, charges prepaid, byBooth's Hvomci Co., Buf¬
falo. N. V.

llyomci is sohl every¬
where civilization exists.
Besides being the world'sbest known remedy for catarrh andthroat and nasal inflammations it is

highly recommended for catarrhal deaf¬
ness.


